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THEY LET THE ROOSTER STAY where. Sho has watched with motherPITH AND POINT. FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.
THE DREAMER.

When I am sleeping In my bed,
The llulo people In my head
All sport and frolic, daneo and play
As '.hoy will nover do hy day.

They play at bolng king and queen,
Or oatehlng falry-foll- i unseens
They aot out gaM, troll, or gnome,
Or In far Afrlo's forests roam.

They go with Slnbad ou his trips,
Or take command of pirate ships
And capture galleons of Spain,

on the Spanish main,

Yet each ono still pretends he's me;
While I am sound asleep, you seei
They play I run and shout and leap
And yet I'm lying fast aBlccp.

They liavo such jolly lots of fun,
And soe such sights Yet never one
Will wake me up thnt I may go
To sharo tho Joys that pleaso them so.

And If I wako, and try to hear,
Or at their frolics try to peer,
Then all tho sly things In a trice
Are quiet and demure as mice

Arlo Dates, In St. Nicholas.
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THE FIRST CUP OF COFFEE.

It Vi PrdhnKy Mixle In Arnbln Aboil'
Tour Il.iHidred Yrum Ago.

In the "llibliothequo Nationalo"
there is a manuscript (near tho cud ol
the sixteenth century), written by un
Arab, Ahdeioiitor, who deeliwes that
coffee was drunk for the first timo io
Arabia in the middle of the fifteenth
century. Others think that certain re-

marks in Persian writings imply that
coffee wan used in Persia as early us
the ninth century, but most authors
dispute these texts. It is commonly
supposed that the use of coffee in its
curliest home, Abyssinia, and in if!
second home , Arabia, is only five or sis
centuries old.

A legend says that the Angel Gabriel,
once when Mohammed was ill, brought
him a cup of coffee. Another legend
says that a Mohammedan rftonk dis-
covered that his goats became very
lively and full of fun after they
had eaten of the fruit of the coffee tree
This observation caused him to make
the first cup of coffee. His dervishes
drank it at night to produce wakeful-
ness when they kept vigils. Cnutioui
historians laugh at these traditions,
and prefer to stand by Abdeleader't
manuscript. This writer mentions an
Arab, Gemalcddin, a judge in Aden,
who, while traveling In Persia, or, as
the historians correct the manuscript,
to Abyssinia, saw people use coffee a!
medicine. He used it and was cured ol
a sickness. Later, becoming a monk,
lie. taught his brethren the use of coffee.
It was then in Aden thnt coffee drink-
ing originated. The fakirs even made
coffee drinking compulsory upon theii
neophytes. Public coffee-house- s origi-
nated in Aden, and very early in his-
tory.

AVe do not find any opposition to the
use of coffee until the middle of the six-
teenth century, when the Fgyptinr.
sultan sent a new governor, Chair liey,
to Mecca. This governor knew noth-
ing about coffee, and was greatly en
raged when he saw the dervishes in tin 4

mosque drink coffee. He believed lha'
which they did was contrary to tin
leaching of the koran and that they be
fame intoxicated. He consulted twt
Persian physicians, who were opposec
to coffee. They declared it was a sub
stitute for wine, which is prohibited In
the koran, and hence coffee drinkinf
was n violation of Mohammed's law. Tt
prove that coffee drinking made per
sons neglect religious duties they point
ed to the fact that w hile coffec-house- (

were multiplying the mosques wer
empty, ( hair Bey called a counsel oi
physicians, priests, and lawyers, and
on their advice, forbade absolutely thi
use of coffee. The police gathered nl!
coffee 1 liat could be found and burnoq
it in the market-place- . Afterward h
reported to the sultan what he hue
done and received thn following note
in reply: "Your physicians are asses
Our lawyers and physicians in Cairo arc
better informed. They recommend tht
use of coffee, and I declare that nt
faithful will lose Heaven because In
drinks coffee." About twenty year)
later a man in Cairo preached ngainsl
coffee and declared that coffee-drin-

ers were poor Mohammedans. Sincq
then coffee drinking has been unmo-
lested and it has become a favored
drink everywhere. Copenhagen Nord-sijerne-

A (limpe of Fortune.
A Chicago electrician found an an

only to lose it. For a long time he had
been experimenting with wires for in-

candescent electric lamps. In the or-

dinary incandescent lamp the vacuum
is not perfect, tho wire burns away and
tlie film of soot forms on the inside of
the glass. The electrician hoped to
make a wire which would have more
"resistance"' and last much longer;
hence to his joy he succeeded. He
made one lot of wires, which,
being placed in the vacuum lamps,
lasted live times us long as those
that were and are now in general
use. 1 he discovery meant a fortune.
He made arrangements to manufacture
the lumps on a large scale, but when
he made another lot after the same
process it was a failure, and would not
serve the purpose. He tried again and
dgaiu, but to this day he has never been
able to duplicate the successful ones.
There might have been some accidental
ingredient, some little difference in the
method of manufacture that made thi
lot a great success. Tho electrician is
not disheartened. He is working away,
attempting to rediscover his discovery,

Chicago Itecord.

KloctrUity f rom the Stars.
The interesting feat of obtaining

electricity from 1he light of the stan
has been accomplished by Prof. Min
chin. By a telescope of the obscrva
tory at Wcstineiith, Ireland, the rays
from the planet Venus were concen
tra ted upon a delicate photo-electri- c

cell, when a measurable current waf
excited. Detroit Free Press.

Water Nerdles.
So penetrating is water at high pros

sure that only special qualities of cast
iron will be tight against it. In tho
early days of the hydraulic jack it was
no uncommon thing to see water issu
ing like fine needles through the metal,
and the water needles would penetrate
the unwary figure just as readily as 1

steel one. Tower.

No Cruelty,

Traveler Yes, I was captured by the
savages, and sentenced to marry a

Hostess Horrible!
Traveler Yes; but they had sointi

mercy. 1 ney 01a not insist on a fash
ionable wedding. N. Y. Weekly.

Why He Thought So.
AViltinmson That's the smartest dog

In this town.
Henderson What makes you thi nk

o?
"The other day, when a policeman

ras shooting at him, the dog stopped
running. ' i'ueu.

A Drrlited llrntflt.
Wiley Did that last bottle do Parke.

good?
Graham Yes; it cured him of the

patent medicine habit. Puck.

now spent most of his leisure at th
CHID.

Two gossips can do mor (n .
given time than a deadly pestilenco.

In twenty-fou- r hours tho town had
the sensation; Indeed, know all theparticulars of the trngic happenings in
tho Trafford family.

ilio following dav thn h
closed and stood enveloped In mourn- -
iui siienco that was, of course, but tho
afternoon of love will nil Vin1 hn,,H
dashed upon an unfriendly shore.

wany feet passed that way out of
curiosity, and many eyes stared at the
closed windows and nmiso.l il(r,i-...,.-

of a oneo happy home.
ur course, Mm. Trafford, obeying her

husband's cruel command, had gone to
ner nioiuer.

Mr. Trafford, it was learned, had
gone to stay with a bachelor unnln.
who resided In the suburbs.

People who met Trafford on the cars
and at business wondered at his cheer-
fulness, for certninlv t.h nnrilnn 1

husband and wife is, under any cir;
uminuwiura, a sau nnaie to a happy
covenant.

Hut they could understand his effort
to hide his sorrow and humiliation,
and as he made no mention of it, not a
friend dared an allusion to his unhnp-pines- s.

Poor fellow! Ho little knew how he
was stared at and discussed. Fortu-
nately no children were involved in the
unhappy complication.

A month passed, and the talk about
tho Traffords was dying out, when, lo
and behold, their house was again
opened and occupied. Mrs. TralTord
had returned, and all who met her ob-
served her radiant cheerfulness and
joy- -

Reconciliation had certainly taken
place, for Mr. Trafford was coining and
goinjr as usual, kissing his wife nt tho
door when ho left her, right before
any chance witness of tho amatorial
demonstration.

How had all this come about? Mrs,
Shandy, the first to tell of tho parting,
was miserable not to be ablo to ex-
plain the present situation. Sho tried
all plans of interrogation and discov-
ery along witli Mrs. Allears, but suc-
ceeded in nono, and the reunion did
not yield her half the pleasure the
parting did.

Horace Trafford was a ood fellow,
and his friends were relieved and de-

lighted to hear that he had taken his
wife back to his heart and home again.
They could not refrain from going to
his office to congratulate him.

Ho was dumbfounded as one after
another approached him, all with tho
same expressions. At first, thinking
some joke was being practiced on hiin,
he laughed, shook hands, pretending
that he knew lo what they referred.
Finally the thing assumed a mys-
terious and serious look, especially
when his wife's nnme wns mentioned.
and to his old fiicnd, Tom Wright,
who came along with cordial expres-
sions of sympathy and joy, ho ex-
claimed:

"I don't understand you, Tom! What
s nil this t.nlk fthniit? Tlv .nvn! wlmfc

are the fellows un to Thev've
evidently got some joke on me which I

"1 don't understand you, sin."

don't understand. What does it all
mean?"

Tom was now tho astonished one.
"Don't you really, know, Horace?"

he asked.
"I don't. Indeed, Tom! Something's

up. What is it?"
Then Tom Wright explained.
"Ha, ha, ha!" Trafford laughed. "By

Jove! Tom. That beats all! Whoever
started such a lie? Why, upon my soul,
it's the very first I've heard of it."

"Hasn't Mrs. Trafford been with her
mother a whole month?" Tom asked.

"Yes, sho has, and went atmy urgent
solicitation, just to get a little rest
from housekeeping."

Tom now touched on the subject of
the quarrel overheard by Mrs. Shandy
and quickly reported, with the usual
embellishment which gossip adds to
every spreading report. Again Traf-

ford .laughed, this time uproariously.
"Hy Jove, Tom, that's the richest

thing of the season. Why. that was
the cook that morning at the side door,
a girl we had imported from the rural
districts, expecting much comfort from
securing her services. We had done a
great der 1 for her, but she had so mis-

treated fcnd annoyed by wife I took her
in hand and sent her home. Mrs. Traf-

ford was nervous and discouraged that
morning and had a good cry. Xow she
Is home, feeling rested and happy, and
I'm glad I haven't lost the dear little
woman!"

Mrs. Shandy was the only one who
never forgave the Traffords for not
having quarreled and parted, but she
established a reputation. She was at
last rated on a corrict basis. N. Y.

Journal.

Octavia Hates says, writing of the
ravages of the corset, that when a
group of doctors come together to dine
they always toast "The Women Our

Chief Financial Support," and Mist
Bates evidently think It would be well
for the doctors to go a step further and
toast the corset, since she finds that
ninety-fiv- e feminine diseases are di-

rectly traceable to its use. It is unjust
to crowd every . evil upon the corset,
for as much harm comes from tight
neckbands heavy, dragging skirts, and
other woea of our false system of dress.

ly care tho tender years of a chick,
guided Iti toddling footsteps, carried it
to places of safety when danger men-

aced, and coddled It in her warm furry
coat. What more could an old hen do?

Beauty is a spaniel, a Welsh cocker,
about four years old. It Is a long whilo
since sho hnd a family. She has a black,
glossy coat, with white undermnrking,
and white paws nnd ft white streak
down the middle of tho head. When
the farm show was in progress In Madi-Bo- u

Square gardon Dr. Lyons' children
risited it nnd ono of the boys was given
a chick from the incubator. The chick
died, but Dr. Lyons got another, ulso
hatched by artificial means.

Beauty's protnge, therefore was
brought into tho world without father
or mother. The fact that it was u

BEAUTY AND JUS PI10TE0R.

orphan did not in the least excite tho
spaniel's sympathy that is, nt first. A,

box was procured for the newcome
nnd its quarters comfortably fixed up.
Dr. Lions' little boy told his father that
Beauty was disposed to bo unfriendly
toward "Chicky."

"Thnt 1b because Beauty bus not
been introduced," said tho child's
father.

Forthwith the doctor had tho chick
brought out, and Beauty came nosing
around as if to find out how good
"chicky" might be on the half shell.
The doctor gavo tho dog a gentle slap,
and after awhile Beauty camo to re-

gard tho feathered newcomer as one of
the fnnily. By and by the dog would
lie down nt the door or the chicken's
box and watch for Its coming and at-

tempt to play gently with it.
The chick at first did not like these

attentions, but soon seemed to bo re-

sponsive. At last it was quite evident
that Beauty had grown to bo very fond
of the bird. Sho would lick it all over,
just as if it were a pup, and fondlo it
as if it were ono of its own kind.

The chicken was missed one night. It
was found at Inst in tko cellar with
Beauty. The dog was coiled, and there
was the chicken cuddling close up to
its warm body and qwito contented.
The spaniel had taken it in its mouth
and carried it downstairs.

It was quito a common thing for
Beauty to catch up the chicken in her
mouth and carry it off to a corner. Tho
chicken had a great objection to this
common-carrie- r business. It could
stand anything but that, even the lick-

ing. Its attire and its temper used to
get very much ruffled. But Beauty
would stand no nonsense. Sho in her
superior wisdom knew what was best
for tho young and inexperienced thing
committed to her care.

Beauty was extremely solicitous for
Its welfare. She was very jealous of
any outside interference and fearful
of what strangers might do. When
the butcher, tho groccryman or other
tradesmen camo into tho basement
the spaniel would bark furiously and
make a rush for the chicken, over
which it stood guard until the sus-

pected danger had passed.
Any one of tho family might fondle

tho chicken, of course, but no stranger
dared do it or Beauty would want to
know the reason why. If the chicken
were too near the door when the bell
rang Beauty would grasp the bird In
Its mouth and carry it off to a place of
safety.

But, alas! Notwithstanding all tho
motherly care of Beauty and the fact
that there was a doctor in the house
the chicken died the other day. Beauty
was grief-stricke- n and refused to be
comforted. She wonld sniff around
tho little chicken house and gazo hers
and there expecting her protege and
lost her appetite. I saw tho spaniel

few days ago and if ever a dog bad
mournful feeling plainly expressed

Beauty certainly had.

EXTORTION REBUKED.

tJncl Silas Wouldn't Fny a Quarter tot
Fork and Uenns.

One day lately a lanky Individual in
a long ana lauea Drown overcoat
dropped into a city restaurant, took his
seat at one of the tables, placed his hat
on the floor by the side of his chair and
beckoned to one of tho waiters.

"Have you got any stewed punkin
be asked.

"I think not," replied the waiter.
"Got any fried onionsV"
"No."
"B'lled turnips?"
"No."
"What have you got that (V man can

eat, BDyhow?"
"Here is our bill of fare."
"I can't read it without my specs,

and I didn't bring 'em. S'posen' you
was hungry yourself, whnt'd you want?"

"Well, herc"s porterhouse steak, roast
turkey with cranberry sauce, veal cut-

lets breaded, saddle of venison, minced
clams on toast, pork and beons "

"Pork an' beans! That'll do. Bring
me some pork an' beans nnd a cup of
sassafras tea purty strong."

"We haven't any sassafras tea."
"Hain't got no sassafras tea? What

kind of an eatin' house are you run-nln- '?

Don't you know everybody ort
to drink sassafras tea? How much do"

you charge for pork on' lieans?"
"Twenty-fiv- e cents."
Tho stranger stooped and picked up

his hat, put it on his head, rose dclil-crate- ly

and said to the waiter, in a tone
of withering rebuke:

"Young man, when I vtant to git
robbed on pork an' beans Ml go to a
first-clas- s tavern and have it dona In
style. Any charge fur the time I've
been settin' down here? No? tYrll,
food day!" -

NOD.A-BY- E TOWM

drifting hn? ""ye tmvn:
Wafted Thy wind" whl,S,

'
,OW,,of lUlfil'

A doarliuio 11, r.arowsy ,vlth musk'
W the h,,,,, thnmm llout i out on tho moHsiiraloxs
Of tho Soi!i(.lUi--

liost. 'Hi known 13 tho ocoun o(
Atlfl Mn . .

bre.o't- th ,'"ro ta rm, loving

k'ioUoJ'jn''1i'' H"'' a F!l"ln!? like thi.WlSl ! VC '"" wl wlf Idas.

.
liUmra(!r brlht" 'IK twilight comes

The, twinkle lld B,ciun throUU the sMng

YOttra.rat-,- h Wa' "lp,m.co.
AndtK:;i,,u tii bi of

Andhri'1",,a3 he rous 11110 birj

UunaPbosi Wl"Ch Ct Dr0in,:ln( ' fulrc.

To burnish tho boaeons In c town.
O, dour llulo sailor for e town.
Totfr'.! ?' "I1',1'6 mav ev lo blown
Ovoi S",f"'r' t0 l0Wi frtnato strand,waters smooth, by breezes lessDlunil.

wn',.ly S3il out on th0 c,5an of Life,
harbor of 1'eaeo to the waters ofStrlfo;

lie tossed by tho merciless t impost of Fato,Or, becalmed in some tropic 0f torturo, will
wait

With ranked, longing soul for somo messago of
cheor

From tho heart and tho love hleh now Rhel- -
tcru you bore.

Way you ilnd In these arms while tho tears
trickle down,

As of old, the fair harbor of Nod-u-D- town.
Detroit Free Pre s.

mm
imvhss ius. shandy

cm-mw- t a was on her
way to market
one morning.
'T was the
hour thnt men
(,'0 to business,mm I kissing th e Ir
wives. . . frnnil-h- v- j,v r D

or partinpr with tliem coldly, glad of
4 1temporary renei irom tusngreeanie
home rule.

the Traffords,' on the next square, she
heard a monologue from the side door
which ravished her ears. She slopped
quickly enough) you may he sure, and
caught every word.

This side entrnnco being enclosed by
a high fence she could not see the
speaker, who was evidently in earnest,
and not delivering himself of any
honeycomb sweetness, either.

"You will have to go back to your
mother. You have been false and fool-

ish, and I've lost all respect for you.
Persuasion and kindness have no influ-

ence with you, and I'll not Btand this
state of things another day. Be quiet.
I've had the last word 1 want to hear.
Tho sooner you go now tho better.
When people can't live together In

peace there's nothing to do but part,"
and the door banged with a violence
that was still further proof of the do-

mestic tempest in that quarter.
Mrs. Shandy was wildly excited.

Her marketing was hurriedly
and ogain Bhe pasBed the

Tra fiord home, this time walking on

the opposite side of tho street to get a

better view of tho windows, from
which she might obtain a clew to the
tragedy, one act of which she had
overheard. She was rewarded. Mrs.

Trafford sat at a window partially
concealed by curtains, but weeping

The angry words atthat was plain.
the side door were explained. Mr.

Trafford and his wife had, of course,

quarreled, and he had told her to go

back to her mother. Mrs. Shandy

could hardly wait to get to the house

of her neighbor, Mrs. Allears.
the jewel case andHere she opened

handed out the gem of gossip, saying
thought there was

how she'd always
eomething wrong with the Trafford-- .
"Hut to think," she said, "of people

quarreling right where they could be

by passers-by- ! Strange some
seen self-re- -and
folks have no prudence

grange, indeed," snifted Mr. All-ea-rs

in Tivtuous indignation. "But

that the quavre was be-

tween
sureare you

Mrs. Trafford and her hus

band?" I'm sure. Didn't
'Sure? Of course

with my owl ears? That
I hear it bellowing

of a man was
bear that I couldn't
it all so loudly

I went
t l.ar!lllf it all as

nejp mav be suro IWilli'scarry me. 1 nx bu.c -

inarrled peopie throughout the
It was

. ,1nowii"lin. Mr. and Mrs.

IV dTaVr hat is to say, Mr
of thoso

Shandy ciiu - . ,
mild men, " . -- .1. ,

Sath their wives! Scandal

such .t
cannot enter horny

"For my part.
tt bit. x

don--
t W;;,It-h-

t

it's all his wife's
invent.

be happy unless
creatnreswhocB and promenading

nft.ernoon. I ve
tl,e fT before this, that thered
ihonShl family- - Oh. dear;

Jnr! it a world we live in, to

T.Irs. Trafford. 1
lfl women

vnow - auauuuumcann
whom few men Mrs. Al- -

.t,,i'm vrj:.: said
-- z

her, naa bciuuhj
who knew

ron;,.c into marrying

JS'SS' unfortunate geuuem.a

Ho Whs Annoying, Hut a I'lilr-Milid- ri

Men Thcv Couldn't Do Otherwise.
Chairman Tom Carter of tho repub

lican national committee tells of ub
Incident which shows that your tnu
Virginia gentleman's lovo for cock-fightin-

has not lost its edge since the
days when Lord Fairfax's fighting-cock-

held high carnival.
One night, while Mr. Carter was on

his way to a meeting of the republican
national committee at Louisville, the
train stopped at a small town in Vir
ginia and a typical Virginia planter ol

the old school boarded tho sleeper, lie
irried a well-loade- meal bag in out

hand and a carpet bag in the
other. 11c was careful to KCt

that the meal bag was placed
under his berth, but allowed the por
ter to place the carpet bag in the end
of the car after he had passed a bot-

tle of corn whisky around tho circle oi

gentlemen in the smoking-room- .

At ten o'clock the passengers were
asleep in their berths, but the first
rays of light were hardly shooting
over the hills when all were awakened
by a loud "cockalorum" in the ear.
The. passengers shoved their heads out
between the curtains, the porter was
aroused from his nap in the smoking-room- ,

and the train conductor, with
eyes half shut, made his appearance in
the passageway.

"Uhats going on in here anyway,'
asked the conductor.

"I reckon that's the hallylula's of my
black and red Spanish, sail," replied
the Virginia gentleman from between
the curtains:

"Black and red Spanish what?"
"My black and red Spanish game

cock, sab, undah my berth."
'Well, get him out of here mighty

quick and into the baggage car. This
train is no cock pit," said the con-

ductor."
"No, snh. That cock stays righl

beah with his ownah."
'You get that rooster into the bag

gage car, or you will both get off the
train."

- "No snh. You can go to the baggage
cub if you wish, but that black nnc
red Spanish stays with me."

By this time all the passengers it
the car were yelling to the conducto:i
"That's right. You're right. Put ,cm
out. We can't sleep."

1 hen the irginia gentleman got out
of his berth and said:

"Gentlemen, I appeal to you as gen
tlemen to let that black and red Span
Lsh stay with me. I nearly sunk Hit
plairtalion on that last main at Majah
Gordon's place, an' this black an' red
Spanish must win back foh me to-m-

row 1 appeal to you as gen
tlemen, let this cock stay with me til!
he gets his spurs on in the pit at tht
mnjah s place.

1 he conductor turned out to bea fair
minded man, and at the solicitation o
a few fair-minde- d passengers he left
the black and red Spanish to finish hi
morning salutation. Chicago Times.

"HANDS OFF."

fh Kcumrlc of n I.lttle Ciirl Who Wnt
VU'Vi liiR tho Old Statues.

A very charming and witty widow
residing in Washington gave her little
daughter a mythological primer sev'
cral years ago, and the child immedi
ately becamc intensely interested in the
romantic stories of the gods and god
desses. Long after she had exhausted
the primer she was ceaseless in her de-

mands to have her appetite for inci
dents, which happened in the Elysiutr
fields and thereabouts, satisfied. One
day her mother thought it would be. a
good idea to take her heart's delight
over to the Corcoran gallery and show
her the statuary and casts and other
works which have the heroes of mytho-
logy for their subjects.

While pursuing this pleasant pur-
pose the pair came upon the Torso re-

clining legless and armless upon its
massive pedestal. The mother was
stumped to explain to her daughtei
what the warred and broken mass ol
plaster signified other than being the
dismembered remains of a grand hu-
man figure. The little one, however,
quickly helped her parent out of hei
predicament. There was a large pla-
card on the bnse of the pedestal bear-
ing the forbidden words "Hands Off
Tho little miss looked at what she
deemed was the title of the work with
an expression of scorn, and the same
sentiment was indicated in her inflec
tion when she spoke. "Handsoff," she
remarked with a sniff of superior wis-
dom. "Handsoff. I should say they
was and the foots, too!" Washington
Star.

In Military Attire.
A rather vain young militia officer is

an admirer of a pretty girl up town,
and her father dislikes him so that he
has declared war on him. Not long ago
a friend was talking to the father
about the young man.

"I suppose that young popinjay still
visits your daughter?" he said.

"Urn er well," replied the old gen-
tleman, "he was up to the house one
night last week."

"All booted and spurred, of course?'1
"Umer," hesitated the falhersignifl-cantly-,

"I can't say as to the spurred,
but he was booted. 1 happened to bo
there, and know." Detroit Free Tress,

Hygiene of the Eye.
When the eyes are tired, rest them.

A little salt in cool water, filtered
through filtering paper, used as a wash,
will be found refreshing, but a sea bath
or a sail is the best remedy. Never sit
facing a strong light. Cross lights,
flash-ligh- ts and varying colored lights
weary and strain the sight. Reading
in a car is a habit that only the
thoughtless indulge in. There is some
mysterious sympathy between the head
and feet, by virtue of which a foot bath
will often soothe aching temples and
eyes. Night work that is not absolute
ly necessary is dangerous, and the best
book thatever was written is not worth
reading in a poor light. St. Louis Re-

public, i

The Rio Grande for more than two
hundred miles above El Paso, Tex., ia
probably thecrookedestand most wind-
ing stream on the continent,

Only stupid people complain of
hard work. Smart people never over
work themselves.

"Mr Youngliusband took a gentlo-ma-

home to dinner last night." "llo
seems so mild I didn't suppose there
was any person living he hated to that
degree."

She "Do you think that monej
lakes the place of a wife?" He (look-

ing over some bills) "No, but I know
Hint a wife takes the place of money."
-- Detroit Free Press.

"Is it true that Mrs. Strongniind
was expeled from the Advanced Wom-

en's club'.'" "Yep. She was found
guilty (if ungeiitlemanly conduct."
Indianapolis Journal.

Mrs. Hicks "Arc you sure that
you married me for myself alone?"
Hicks "Of course. Having your moth-

er to live with us wns not strictly un
idea of mine." Harlem Life.

The man that kicks his daughter's
lover down three lliglits of stairs, sends
her to bed with a scolding, and then
turns off the gas, should bo sent to
prison for contempt of court. Texas
Siftings.

"But, my good man, sheep-shea- r

ing requires a man who is used to the
shcurs." "Well, that's all right. I have
been engaged for three years in prepar-
ing editorials for an Oshkosh vekly.
--Once a Week.

Nurse "Look here, Sammy, you
must leave baby alone. Look at her!''
Elder Brother "I didn't do nothin'.
Jist tetched her nose wif dis straw, nn'
she went off like a Har-

per's Young People.
Oli, Those Women. Clara "How

was Miss Smith dressed?"' Mattie
"Oh, she had cn the plainest clothes
you ever did see." Clara "They must
have matched her face perfectly."
Detroit Free Press.

Mrs. MePhiz "Tell me, doctor, is

there any danger of becoming insane
by using complexion bleaches?" Dr.
Blunt "Not nt all. When a woman
begins to use tliein she is about as crazy
as it is ever possible for her to be."
Boston Transcript.

Briggs "Here comes the under-
taker wlio lived in tho next block to
me. Let's cross over." Griggs "What's
the matter?" Briggs "The last time
I was sick the doctor told him I

couldn't live, and I hate to hurt his
feelings." Brooklyn Life.

A Discovery
When MasUer grew pale and his eyes beenmt

dim,
And the doctor his people decided to call

Said a riKarclto heart was tho maltrr with
him.

'Twas the first time they I; new he had any ut
all.

-- N. Y. Press.
Tho Ideal Spot f'obwigger

"Where are you going to build your
new sunimer health resort.'"' Dr. Kil-sui- n

"Down in that place where I was
shooting last fall, where I mistook the
mosquitoes for snipe, and where the
malaria kills spring poets and book
Rgents."

Why He Changed. Greene-Gate- s

"I sec you have changed your paper."
Ilalscy Hut nam "Yes, I had to for
ec'Miomy's hake; when the folks got
through cutting tho coupons out of the
Gift rake there was nothing left for
the girl to make the kitchen tire with."

Brooklyn ICagle.
Mrs. Uptodalo (feelingly) "Yes,

my dear, six months after we were mar-
ried Jack and I made up our minds that
we weren't a bit suited for each other;
so, like sensible people, we faced the
inevitable. Jack lets me go my way,
and " Miss Verdant (sympathetic-
ally) "And you let him go his way, I
suppose?'. Mrs. I ptodate (indignantly)

"Good gracious, my dear! 1 should
just like to sec him try it." Deiuorcst's
Magazine.

POETESS OF PASSION.

She Is Seized with nil Inspiration on Nine
teen Sheets of Viiper.

The south side poetess of passion lay
sleeping on her arms, not firearms like
soldiers have, but real genuine arms,
which are warm and soft and white.
Th.. paschal lamp of her bureau altar
wai burning dim and low. An im-

prudent little breeze stolo in tho open
window and stirred the curls upon the
broad, white forehead of the poetess of
passion. The movement, too slight to
be noticed by any but poetesses, aroused
the one who slept.

"That is " The words were spoken
in a half whisper.

The light was dim and low.
"An inspiration," she concluded. She

opened her inlaid gold and ebony writ-
ing desk and took up her jeweled pen.
A sheet of pa-

per.
"Ah!" she said in a iceond-floor-bne- li

whisper.
The light was dim and low.
''We poetesses are so, so different '
Again she sighed.
"From other people." She made

paragraph mark on the paper.
"To think," she resumed, "that an in-

spiration would arouse"
The light burned dim and low.
"Me from my slumbers." She took a

fresh sheet of writing paper. Now she
makes another paragraph mark. She
hesitates.

"I wonder," she observer, "if that
wasn't an inspiration." She makes
eighteen more paragraph marks on
eighteen more sheets of paper.

"I guess "
The light burns dim and low
"It wasn't."
The poetess of passion goes back to

bed. Chicago Dispatch.

The I.lttle One's Feet.
Babies often suffer a great deal, and

in after life are afflicted with bunions
and corns and other deformities of the
feet from wearing badly-fittin- g tine
tight shoes. The little one s com-
plaint is too often silenced, and the
mother goes thoughtlessly ou her way
without realizing the cruel martyrdom
she is subjecting her child to. When
the little one complains of discomfort
an investigation should be made, and
if there is reason for the complaint, the
defect in the garment should be rcme
diodorelseit should be discardod O
once,- - -- tiood Health.

THE DRUM-MAJOR- 'S DUTY.

Gaudy TersoDage Who Is Useful as
Well as Ornamental.

When I was a boy in New York, as
many of us youngsters walked in front
of a procession as there were soldiers In
It. Tho platoon of mounted police
which now clears the Btreet for blocks
ahead, wns then and it was not so
many years ago, either unknown; for
there were no mounted police! To us
tho real drum-majo- r seemed llttlo
more than nn ornament and a harle-
quin, a soldier acrobat who would hava
been as much in place in a circus as at
the head of a regiment. The drum-majo- rs

were g fellows then
os now; tall and shapely, their uatural
height increased by their great bear
skin caps, so that they all seemed
sprung from a race of glnntB. When
ever the drum-corp- s had been playing
for some time, we would look back im-

patient for the drum-major- 's signal to
the band. How it thrilled us to see
his stick flourish in the air; and when,
ns ho brought it down, the band broke
in upon the drums with a crashing
chord, our forms straightened up and
our steps became more buoyant! In
those days, I thought the duties of tho
drum-majo- r were limited to squelch-
ing alternately the drum-corp- and
the band, and between times looking
as large and handsome as possible.
But, while tho drum-majo- r cannot,
under any circumstances, be said to
have been born to blush unseen, he
performs many duties of which the
looker-o- n nt a street-parad- e knows
nothing. It requires a visit to a state
camp or a United States army post to
learn what the tall man in the bear--

St, k

1

V w ;?! W 1 c
'"V

TITE OF TftK BKOI.MENT.

skin hat hni to do. For there he Is
busy even when ho isn't on show.

The drum-majo- r is to the band what
tho first sergeant is to a company. Ho
drills tho musicians in marching, sees
that they are rightly equipped, that
tho brasses are bright and tho music in
order. The band, of course, practices
under tho band-leade- r, but the drum- -

major has full charge of the field music
the trumpeters and the drum-and-fif- e

corps. In fact, tho drum-majo- r de-

rives his name from the fact that he
was formerly the chief drummer of tho
regiment, lie has been an ornament
of the British army sinco the reign of
Charles II., and has long flourished in
the continental services, jleistambour-majo- r

in the French army, and he went
by the same name in tho German ser-
vice until tho gradual giving up of
French terms after the Franco-Germa- n

war converted him Into the llrgimcnta-trommk- r,

the regimental drummer,
a term which well expresses the origi-
nal duties of the office, but lacks the
swing of "drum-major- " and "tambour-major.- "

And what is a drum-majo- r

without swing?
' At "parade," at an army post, or
state camp, the drum-majo- r leads the
band and field music to the front, and
brings it to a halt facing the color-line- .

At the approach of tho adjutant he
gives the command, "Open ranks," and
when the armB have been inspected,
"Close ranks." He then marches the
band back to its place on the color- -
line. Gustav hobbe, in St. N icholaa.

DOG ADOPTS A CHICKEN.

A Spaniel Who Nursed and Jealously
Guarded an Orphan Dlrd.

Many stories have been told of what
one animal will do for another which
Is its natural prey. A remakable 5

stance of a dog with sporting blood in
its veins caring for a chicken has just
occurred in New ork city.

Beauty Is the name of the dog. , She
is owned by Dr. Frederick A. Lyons, of
BO East Sixty-thir- d street. New lork.
Dr. Lyons is very fond of dogs and he
once owned a valuable St. Bernard, a
prize winner, now dead, but whose
counterfeit presentment adorns the
walls of his study.

Bu( Beauty ought to win a prize any-

Si.


